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The  Bugle  Call  to  Camp 


Strange,  perhaps,  yet  very  true. 
Every  day  it  comes  to  you — 
That  bugle  call  to  camp] 


After  camp  in  Twenty-five, 

Glad  were  we  to  be  alive  . 

Blest  bugle  call  to  camp] 

Paths  of  life  were  brighter  then. 
Broader,  too,  our  love  for  men. 
Friend  bugle  call  to  camp] 

Whether  days  were  spent  at  school. 
In  the  shop,  at  office  stool — 

That  bugle  call  to  camp] 

Some  of  us  live  on  the  farm — 

Ouiet  place  to  sense  its  charm. 

The  bugle  call  to  camp] 


Spirit  of  gay  autumn  leaves. 
Brighter  than  the  sunny  sheaves — 
Our  bugle  call  to  camp] 


Over  drifts  of  winterT  snows. 

Louder  than  the  storm  that  blows — 
Shrill  bugle  call  to  camp] 

With  the  stirring  life  of  spring. 

More  insistent  does  it  ring — 

Clear  bugle  call  to  camp — 

As  we  work  and  as  we  play. 

Finding  zest  in  each  new  day. 

Loved  bugle  call  to  camp] 

Call  which  blends  with  calls  of  need. 
Call  to  see  and  grow  and  Lead — 

Our  bugle  call  to  camp] 

— Ruth  Palmer,  *^Saxle!* 
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Editorial 

AND  NOW — to  camp.  The  Merrowvista  Campers  soon  will  be  piick- 
A ine  their  grips.  Soon  they  will  take  the  train  or  crank  up  their 
/ \ flivvers  and  head  for  beautiful  Merrowvista,  without  question  one 
^ ^ of  the  prettiest  and  best  equipped  camps  in  America. 

The  Miniwanca  Campers  will  have  to  wait  a little  longer  before  their  dme 
comes  But  the  joys  of  anticipation  will  serve  as  a life  saver  for  the  g 
group  that  can  “hardly  wait”  till  camp  days  come. 

Scattered  throughout  the  Four-Folder  you  will  find  information  of  the 
many  improvements  and  additions  that  will  greet  the  campers  at  both  camps. 
EiVanL  is  receiving  special  attention  in  order  bnng  *e 
uD  to  Merrowvista’s  standard.  The  campers  have  called  Merrowvista  and 
Miniwanca  “Super-Camps.”  Well  said;  they  are.  Hence  the 
“The  best  in  equipment  to  get  the  best  results  in  training.  That  s a good 

slogan  for  these  great  training  camps. 

Right  now,  you  are  working  on  your  “personal  representative”  for  this 
summer’s  camps.  It  is  important  that  every  Founder  and  friend  of  the 
Foundation  be  personally  represented.  What  you  do,  you  will  have  to  do 
quickly.  Time  is  short. 

The  camps  have  the  greatest  advance  pre  camp  registration  in  the  ''■story 
of  camp-conferences.  There  is  still  room  for  more,  provision  having  been 
made,  through  added  camp  periods,  to  take  care  of  the  heavy  registration 
For  your  sake,  for  the  sake  of  that  boy  or  girl  friend  of  yours,  he  personally 

represented.  p q q 
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Wow — ’Tis  a Grand  Fight 

The  Honor  of  Your  State  is  at  Stake 


Here’s  the  > 

first  announcement 
of  the  standing  of  the  states 
in  the  big  Inter-State  Camp-Registra- 
tion Battle.  Your  state  is  pitted  against  a live- 
wire  competitor.  When  the  roll  call  of  states  is  held  where 
will  your  state  be — on  top  or  squirming  under  the  heels  of  your  opponent? 
On  Top,  of  course,  so  up  and  at  ’em — and  remerhber — every  state  expects 
her  campers  and  leaders  to  do  their  duty.  The  man  whose  picture  you 
see  on  this  page  is  a Founder — from  one  of  the  trailing  states,  watch 
out  for  him,  he  looks  dangerous. 


Here’s  the  Standing  of  the  States 


Teams 


Pennsylvania  ■ 
Massachusetts- 
Ohio 

West  Virginia- 

Indiana 

Minnesota 

Illinois 

Kansas 

Nebraska 

Maine 

Connecticut 

Canada 


New  York 
New  Jersey 
Michigan 
Kentucky 
Iowa 

Wisconsin 

Missouri 

Colorado 

North^Dakota 

New  Hampshire 

Vermont 

Alabama 


Team 
Boys’  Camp 
Pennsylvania 
^lassachusetfs 
Ohio 

Kentucky 

Iowa 

Minnesota 

Missouri 

Kansas 

North  Dakota 
iMaine 
Connecticut 
Canada 


on  State 

Quotas 

Percent  of  Lead 

Ahead 

over  opponent 

Girls’  Camp  Boys 

Girls 

New  York 

13% 

10% 

Massachusetts  15% 

12% 

Ohio 

38% 

2% 

Kentucky 

35% 

13% 

Iowa 

60% 

8% 

Wisconsin 

4% 

27% 

Illinois 

25% 

7% 

Kansas 

5% 

10% 

Nebraska 

10% 

38% 

Maine 

34% 

40% 

Connecticut  10% 

33% 

Canada 

20% 

10% 

There’s  the  tale,  recorded  to  date  this  eleventh  day  of  May,  1926.  Is 
your  state  trailing?  If  so,  how  long  will  you  permit  it  to  bite  the  dust? 
Grrrrr  up  and  at  them,  you  Go-Getters.  A Founder  fighter  never  quits. 
Perhaps  you  have  not  yet  done  your  part  which  means  that  you  may  be 
the  cause  of  your  state  being  behind.  Get  busy.  If  you’re  a camper  or 
leader  or  a Four-Folder  subscriber — you're  on  your  state  team.  Time  is 
short.  Get  bus^"  land  your  personal  quota.  Quick — vour  state’s  honor 
at  the  roll  call  of  states  is  at  stake. 

Is  your  state  ahead?  Congrats.  Keep  it  there.  By  the  way,  what  have 
you  done  to  put  your  state  in  the  lead?  Don’t  quit  running  just  because 
you’re  ahead.  Now  then  repeat  after  me  the  following — 


This  very  day 
I’ll  get  busy 
Pick  out  my  man 
And  go  get  him. 
I’ll  be 

A dependable 
Founder 
And  will  help 
My  state  to  win. 
Fine — now  show  your  stuff. 


You 

This  very  day 
I’ll  get  busy 
Pick  out  my  man 
And  go  get  him. 
I’ll  be 

A dependable 
Founder 
And  will  help 
My  state  to  win. 


— P.  G.  O. 
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For  the  Older  Girls 

Which  Camp  You  Will  Attend 

This  is  a very  important  announcement  of  plans  concerning 
your  attendance  at  the  Older  Girls’  Camp-Conferences  at 
either  Camp  Merrowvista,  N.  H.,  or  Camp  Miniwanca,  Mich. 
Please  read  carefully. 

1 .  Four  Older  Girls'  Camps  will  be  held  this  year  by  the  American 
Youth  Foundation — two  at  Camp  Merrowvista  in  New  Hampshire 
and  two  at  Camp  Miniwanca  in  Michigan.  Each  camp  will  convene 

for  a period  of  two  weeks.  ^ 

2.  The  basic  rule  of  assigning  campers.  In  planning  for  the 
assignment  of  camp  periods  (whether  a camper  is  to  attend  the 
first  or  second  camp)  one  basic  rule  has  been  observed  namely, 
all  states  are  to  he  represented  in  both  camp  periods.  This  will  make 
all  of  the  camps  international  in  scope  and  will  insure  the  campers 
of  having  continent-wide  contacts  in  each  camp. 

3.  The  Plan.— Which  Camp  you  will  attend.  Working  on  the 
above  basis,  the  following  simple  plan  has  been  adopted  for  the 
assignment  of  camping  periods.  Namely, 

All  campers  whose  post  office  address  falls  in  the  division  from  A 
to  K inclusive  will  attend  the  first  camp — Camp  Merrowvista,  N.  H., 
— July  12-July  26;  Camp  Miniwanca,  Mich. — July  26-Aug.  9. 

All  campers  whose  post  office  address  falls  in  the  division  from  L 
to  Z inclusive  will  attend  the  second  period — ^^Camp  Merrowvista, 
N.  H.,  July  26-Aug.  9;  Camp  Miniwanca,  Mich.,  Aug.  9-Aug.  23. 

4.  'special for  Graduating  Classes.  All  fourth  year  girls  are  asked 
to  arrange  .to  attend  the  first  period  camp,  July  12-26  at  Camp 
Merrowvista  and  the  second  period  camp,  Aug.  9-23  at  Camp 
Miniwanca. 

5.  Cooperate.  You  are  asked  to  do  your  part  to  work  out  the 
above  plans.  Do  everything  in  your  power  to  get  your  vacation 
during  the  period  of  your  camp  dates.  In  the  event  of  a camper  s 
inability  to  arrange  for  vacation  in  period  assigned,  write  to  the 

Foundation  office.  ^ 

6.  Large  city  delegations  will  be  handled  by  local  Foundei  s 

Clubs  in  matter  of  assignment. 

7.  Girls  and  leaders  who  desire  to  spend  a full  month  in  camp 
are  privileged  to  register  for  both  camps.  Separate  applications 
must  be  filed  for  each  camp.  P- 
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Here  We  Come 

Just  a Page  of  Pick-Ups  from  Registration  and  Correspondence  File 

May  I COME 

back?”  ‘Tlease 
don’t  tell  me  there  is 
no  room  for  me.”  ‘T 
shall  be  on  needles  and 
pins  till  I hear  from 
you  telling  me  I have 
been  accepted.”  These 
are  just  sample  sen- 
tences from  many  let- 
ters. 

One  camper,  married 
and  out  of  camp  five 
years,  writes,  ‘‘May  I come  to  Miniwanca  to  finish  my  work?” 
The  answer  was  ^'Sure.”  She’s  registered. 

Word  just  came  from  a Sunday  school,  ‘‘We’ve  bought  a second- 
hand Buick  and  we’re  going  to  load  in  five  fellows  for  Merrow- 
vista.” 

A prominent  business  man  of  New  York  City  writes,  “We  had  one 
boy  and  three  girls  in  your  camp  last  year.  This  year  we  plan  to 
send  four  boys  and  four  girls.  Enclosed  find  registrations  for  boys. 
Reserve  places  sure  for  girls.” 

And  you  should  see  the  flock  of  old  grads  and  leaders  who  are 
headed  back  this  year.  It’ll  be  a great  gathering  of  old  braves  and 
chiefs  at  Merrowvi-sta  and  Miniwanca  when  the  camps  get  under 
way. 

The  fellows  will  hail  with  delight  the  announcement  that  Kwain- 
jag,  J.  R.  Marcum,  one  of  the  “Noble  Band — the  Chosen  Few” 
who  originated  and  initiated  the  camp-conference  idea  backin  1914 — 
is  planning  to  be  in  the  boys’  camp  this  year.  Yea,  West  Ginny. 
Get  your  gang  together  and  properly  escort  your  old  chief  to  camp. 

And  may  I remind  you  again — either  be  there  yourself  or  have 
your  personally  chosen  representative — or  both.  It  shall  be  done. 

— P.  G.  O. 
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Minisino  Says — 

*‘There  Ain’t  no  Horse  that  Can’t  be  Rode” 

Sun-fishing,  whirling,  rearing  backwards 
— the  worst  outlaw  broncho  of  the  range, 
after  bucking  and  pitching  his  way  into  a 
wide  reputation,  finally  met  a rider  who 
rode  him  high,  wide  and  handsome  for  first 

prize  at  the  roundup. 

Thus  arose  that  old  saying  on  the  cattle 
ranch— ‘THERE  AINT  NO  HORSE 
THAT  CANT  BE  RODE:^ 

Can’t  you  see  that  rider  in  the  saddle 
now— hair  flying,  jaws  set,  muscles  taut,  using  his  every  resource— 
every  ounce  of  strength  he  possesses  to  win  a fight  that  every  rider 

before  him  had  lost?  ' i i • n 

He  knew  his  job.  He  was  alert  and  mentally  awake,  physically  nt, 

full  of  Grit  and  Determination.  He  conquered  where  others  failed. 
This  story  of  the  West  thrills  me.  It  comes  home  because  it  s t e 

You  have  outlaw  bronchos  in  your  job.  Pick  out  ^e  worst, 
hardest  bucking,  rearin’est  6ne  of  the  bunch  this  week.  Rope  him, 
— put  on  your  saddle,  and  ride  him  high,  wide  ai^  htmdso^. 
“THERE  AIN’T  NO  HORSE  THAT  CAN’T  BE  RODE. 

— WM.  H.  DANFORTH. 


The  Floating  Pier  at  Camp  Merrowvista 

Camp  Merrowvista  has  a 100%  equipment,  with  its 
Eating  Lodge  and  Club  Assembly  and  Headquarters  House 
and  Hut  and  Shack  and  Lost  Brook  flowing  through  our 
water-pipes.  But  look  out  for  the  Floating  Pter.  It  is  built 
on  pontoons  and  is  anchored  to  the  shore.  Straight  down 
the  Dip  Path  and  out  onto  the  pier!  It  is  L-shaped,  torty 
feet  by  forty  feet,  with  diving  tower,  shoot  and  spring 
boards.  All  waiting  for  you!  Water  sports  this  summer 

will  be  a wow!  l 

There  may  be  other  surprises,  if  plans  carry  througn. 

Extras  to  fill  up  our  cup! 
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T^he  JCook  Out 

A Vantage  Point  for  Leaders  ^Youtk 


PAGEANTRY  and  the  drama  have  gained  great  favor  among 
educators.  For  quite  a long  time  the  rendering  of  a play  or  two, 
a year,  has  been  common  practice  in  our  high  schools.  While  the 
legitimate  stage  has  been  suffering  at  the  hands  of  the  moving 
picture  theatres  and  the  silent  drama,  the  dramatic  has  been  reborn 
in  amateur  performances.  Most  of  these  amateur  performances 
have  been  comedy  in  nature  and  either  take-offs  or  interpretations 
of  current,  community  life.  Only  occasionally  does  one  read  of 

a classic  performance,  and  that  in  con- 
Growing  Popularity  nection  with  a school  or  college  at  com- 
of  the  mencement  time.  The  silver  screen  has 

Pageant  won  over  the  legitimate  stage  very  largely 

and  because  of  the  absence  of  tedious  dialogue 

Drama  ' and  the  opportunity  for  the  exercise  of  the 

imagination.  Love,  hatred,  humor,  high 
seriousness,  want,  death,  triumph  and  happiness — the  experiences 
of  every-day  life  glorified  and  with  an  ending  of  satisfaction — make 
the  silent  drama  popular  with  the  masses.  Drama  of  other  days, 
excepting  for  historical  purposes,  must  give  way  to  the  interests, 
hopes  and  hunger  of  contemporaneous  existence.  The  education 
of  the  emotions  is  as  essential  as  the  education  of  the  will  and  the 
modern  educator  looks  with  favor  on  the  play  and  pageant  as  extra- 
curricular activity,  while  in  quite  a few  instances  it  is  curricular. 

The  work  of  Augustine  Smith,  professor  of  the  ministry  of  art 
and  music  in  the  School  of  Religious  Education  of  Boston  Uni- 
versity, has  paved  the  way  to  the  acceptance  of  the  dramatic  in 
religious  education.  Children’s  Day,  Rally  Day  and  the  Christmas 
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and  Easter  programs  of  the  Sunday  school,  of  course,  have  made 
a long-grown  atmosphere,  but  the  notable  and  beautiful  pageants 
and  dramatic  singing  staged  at  Councd  of  Religious  Education 
Conventions  and  community  festivals,  under  the  direction  oi 
Professor  Smith  has  introduced  the  dramatic  element  in  a big  way 
into  religious  education.  With  the  publication  of  Professor  Smith  s 
Hymnal  for  American  Youth  and  his  larger  hymnal.  Hymns  For 

the  Living  Age  and  his  great  plea  for  the  drama- 
The  Dramatic  tization  of  sacred  song  and  the^  utilization  ^ of 

color,  rhythm  and  picture,  religious  education 
Religious  is  being  slowly  enriched  by  pageantry  and  drama. 

Education  Worship  services  have  seen  a revival  of  the  pro- 
cessional and  recessional,  liturgical  singing, 
chants,  meditations,  the  use  of  the  antiphonal,  surpliced  choirs 
and  warmth  and  color.  The  dramatic  accessories  have  rediscovered 
worship  values  and  have  restored  the  mystical  element  to  worship 
without  robbing  it  of  its  simplicity.  Choral  singing,  the  quartet, 
duet  and  solo  in  colorful  settings  have  done  much  to  help  the  church 
to  lift  up  the  soul-aspirations  of  the  worshipper  and  to  make  the 
service  of  the  church  serviceful  to  starved  human  need. 

The  Century  Company  has  made  a significant  contribution  m a 
long  list  of  publications  to  the  drama  in  religious  service.  ro- 
fessor  Smith’s  hymn  books  are  Century  offerings.  Anthologies, 
customing  of  religious  plays,  dramatized  folkways  and  other  helps 
to  the  dramatic  in  religion  are  sponsored  by  the  Century  Cc^pany. 
It  is  the  outstanding  publishing  house  in  this  field.  Two  Century 
publications  claim  the  attention  of  The  Look  Out  this  month  in  t is 
, connection.  Drama  In  Religious  Service  by  Martha  Candler  is  a 
good  book  for  leaders  of  youth  to  own  and  study.  It  deals  with 

the  growing  use  of  the  dramatic  in  wor- 

Drama  in  Religious  ship  services  and  lays  stress  on  a new 
Service  use  for  the  church  basement  as  a little 

Candler  'Theater  Workshop”  for  religious  edu- 
cation. The  chapters  on  the  stage,  its 
Drama  in  Education  lighting,  setting  and  accessories  are  most 

Overton  valuable.  The  theater’s  co-ordinated  arts 

applied  to  the  pulpit  and  chancel  are 
noteworthy.  In  brief  it  is  a good,  serviceful  volurne,  almost  a 
handbook  for  the  enrichment  of  the  worship  and  activities  of  the 
church  through  the  dramatic.  Drama  in  Education,  by  Grace  Sloan 
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Overton,  is  the  latest  contribution  in  this  field.  Mrs.  Overton  has 
made  the  church  her  debtor  by  giving  us  her  book  and  the  Century 
Company  has  made  no  mistake  in  publishing  it.  Mrs.  Overton 
places  the  validity  of  education  behind  the  dramatic  impulse  that 
is  being  felt  throughout  the  church.  Drama  in  Education  is  a text 
built  on  historical  and  psychological  bases.  It  reveals  the  educa- 
tion value  of  the  dramatic  method.  It  goes  still  further  and  deals 
with  types  of  dramatic  activities.  The  technique  and  equipment 
of  the  drama  are  helpfully  dealt  with  and  available  play  sources 
are  listed.  It  is  a good  book  and  a notable  addition  to  the  literature 
of  religious  education. 

The  Look  Out  in  a previous  issue  of  The  Founder’s  Four-Fold- 
er called  the  attention  of  the  leaders  of  youth  to  Dean  Charles  R. 
Brown’s  Ten  Short  Stories  From  The  Bible.  The  Century  Company 
publishes  a companion  volume,  which  The  Look  Out  thinks  is  an 
improvement  on  Dr.  Brown’s  previous  offering.  These  Twelve,  a 
study  in  temperament,  a series  of  pen-portraits  of  Peter,  James, 
John,  Andrew,  Philip,  Matthew,  Thomas,  Simon  Zelotes,  Judas, 
Barnabas,  Paul  and  Jesus,  is  Dean  Brown’s  latest  contribution. 
Here  is  great  source  material  for  the  leaders  of  youth.  These  Twelve 
is  a study  of  temperaments  and  a reservoir  of  courage  to  the  living 
of  the  Jesus-Way.  “ Tt  takes  all  kinds  of  people  to  make  a world,’ 
we  say  in  our  well-known  phrase.  Wide  and  varied  provision  is 
made  for  their  varied  approach  to  the  God  and  Father  of  us  all! 

The  city  where  He  dwells  lieth  four- 
These  Twelve  square.  ‘On  the  east  three  gates,  on 

— Charles  R.  Brown  the  west  three  gates,  on  the  north  three 

gates,  on  the  south  three  gates.’  Three 
gates  on  a side,  all  of  them  wide  open  day  and  night!  It  is  a most 
accessible  sort  of  a place.  The  man  who  lives  on  this  side  of  the 
foursquare  city  is  not  compelled  to  go  round  to  some  other  side, 
so  that  he  may  enter  in  by  the  same  gate  which  John  Calvin  or 
John  Wesley  or  Henry  Ward  Beecher  used.  There  are  three  gates 
open  on  his  own  side  of  the  city.”  This  quotation  is  from  the 
chapter  on  Thomas.  Great  stuff!  Thomas  and  Youth  have  always 
been  first  cousins  in  action,  belief  and  would  be  very  close  also, 
I suspect,  in  choosing  a summer  camp-conference  or  school.  These 
twelve  gates,  three  on  each  side  of  the  city,  are  at  best  convenient. 

So  much  for  the  Century  Company  publications. 
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Once  in  a while,  successful  business  men  issue  booklets  'mth 
their  philosophy  of  life.  Two  such  books  are  on  the  desk  of  The 
Look  Out  as  he  writes  these  words.  One  of  them  is  privately-pnnted 
and  is  therefore  hard  to  get.  Its  title  is  As  a Man  ThtnkeA  and  is 
from  the  pen  of  William  H.  Danforth  of  St.  Louis.  Mr.  Danforth 
is  president  of  the  Ralston  Purina  Company,  manufacturers  ot 
animal  feeds  and  breakfast  cereals.  As  a Man  Thinketh ^ 
lection  of  the  weekly,  Monday  morning  messages  Mr.  Dantorth 
1 issued  for  the  company  s execu- 

As  a Man  tives.  His  associates,  seeing  per- 

Thinketh  manent  value  in  the  messages, 

Danforth  compiled  the  volume  as  a souvenir 

U of  the  thirtieth  anniversary  of  the 

George  Matthew  Adams  founding  of  the  company.  ^ The 

first  message  of  the  book  is  an 

appreciation  of  the  author’s  job.  The  closing  message  is  “Our 

Challenge.”  In  between  the  covers  are  titles  like  these.  Progress 

is  Creation,  Only  Forward,  It  Can  Be  Done,  Leader  or  Follower, 
The  Price  of  The  Height  is  the  Climb,  Chart  Your  Course,  See 
It  Through,  Jar  Yourself,  The  Man  Makes  the  Job,  The  Power  of 
Personality.  Great  subjects  tersely  stated,  the  spiritual  drive  ot  a 
great  business  man!  What  uses  can  they  be  put  to  by  leaders  ot 
youth?  Another  book,  just  like  it  but  printed  for  sale  by  Reilly 
and  Lee  of  Chicago,  is  on  the  book  market.  It  is  Up  by  George 
Matthew  Adams,  with  an  introduction  by  Walt  Mason.  Mr. 
Adams  is  the  head  of  a great  newspaper  syndicate  and  is  a well- 
known  man.  It  is  the  same  philosophy  of  the  Go-Getter  as 
unfolded  in  As  a Man  Thinketh.  It  breathes  the  spirit  of  Amencan 
achievement  and  effort  pitched  to  the  making  o ^ ^ ^ 

queror.  Pick  Out  Your  World,  The  Baby  In  Your  Heiwt,  I Am  Not 
Afraid,  Rented  Houses,  Climbing  Over  The  Fence,  To-Day,  You 
Can,  The  Uplifted  Head,  Never  Be  Satisfied,  The  Ladder,  1 he 
Fighter,  Work  Through  and  similar  titles,  give  you  the  idea  ot  the 

page  challenges  of  Up.  They  are  good  bracers  and  tonics  and  reveal 

the  optimistic  secret  of  American  drive  and  achievement.  Good 
thinking  keeps  the  lazy  out  of  vacation  days  and  helps  the  act  o 

re-creation. 

Two  conventions,  international  in  scope,  have  lately  been  held 
The  International  Council  of  Religious  Education  s Quadrenma 
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gathering  was  staged  in  Birmingham,  Ala.  The  Convention  of 
the  Community  Church  Workers  was  held  in  Columbus,  Ohio. 

The  International  Council’s  convention  was 
The  International  an  elaborate,  seven-day  affair  with  scores  of 
Council  sessions  and  conferences.  Its  high  spots  were 

Onadrennial  its  music,  pageant  and  its  Tuesday  morning 

Convention  general  session,  when  Professor  Weigle  of 

Yale  and  Dean  Walter  Scott  Athearn  of 
Boston  discussed  the  nature  of  religious  education.  At  the  close 
of  the  debate,  the  delegates  registered  their  approval  of  personalistic 
psychology  by  their  great  ovation  to  Dean  Athearn.  The  theme 
of  the  convention  was  ^‘Building  Together  a Christian  Citizenship” 
and  consisted  in  the  effort  to  shoAv  in  a popular  way  that  public 
education  had  to  be  supplemented  by  religious  education  for  the 
sake  of  citizenship.  The  theme  of  the  convention  ran  through  the 
allied  conferences  and  sections.  Most  of  the  discussion  was  theo- 
retical, the  practical  help  of  former  conventions  being  strangely 
absent.  The  convention,  too,  was  marked  by  a lack  of  territorial 
participation.  This  may  be  due  to  the  fact  that  the  council  is  now 
the  common  carrier  for  the  educational  plans  of  the  denominations. 
A member  of  the  council’s  employed  staff  emphasized  the  fact 
that  there  was  no  extra-council  program  beyond  the  cooperative 
program  of  the  denominations.  Possibly  this  accounts  for  the 
small  recognition  of  state  council  secretaries,  which  was  so  big  a 
feature  of  former  conventions.  This  may,  however,  be  because  the 
quadrennial  convention  is  non-legislative  and  merely  a popular, 
semi-scientific,  non-professional  gathering.  One  cannot  help  won- 
dering, though,  if  there  is  no  extra-council  program  of  religious 
education  and  what  place  state,  county  and  city  council  organiza- 
tion is  to  play  in  the  future.  In  young  people’s  work,  what  is  the 
place  of  the  Young  People’s  Inter-Church  (Sunday  school)  Council? 
The  young  people’s  feature  at  Birmingham  was  the  Young  People’s 
Interdenominational  Conference.  It  was  closely  modeled  on  the 
Evanston  Student  Conference,  but  was  largely  made  up  of  high 
school  delegates.  A prominent,  denominational  leader  hazarded 
the  statement  that  putting  young  people  with  adults  was  like  mixing 
oil  and  water.  He  referred  to  the  joint  session  of  the  convention. 
The  big  contribution  of  the  convention  was  the  convenience  of 
renewing  fellowships. 
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The  community  church  is  steadily  increasing  in  North  America. 
Northwest  Canada,  the  United  States  Pacific  Coast,  rural  New 
England  and  the  prairie  states  are  welcoming  this  demonstration 
of  Christian  unity.  The  community  church  is  inclusive  in  its 
membership,  its  obligation  allowing  doctrinal  opinion  of  all  varieties. 
It  places  emphasis  on  life  and  Christian  conduct  instead  of  sec- 
tarian, creedal  loyalty.  It  faces  positively  against  denominational- 
ism.  A sample  creed  for  a community  church  is  the  statement  of  the 

First  Community  Church  of  Columbus,  Ohio, 
Third  National  where  the  convention  of  The  Community 
Uonferonco  Church  Workers  was  held.  I believe  in  the 

of  Community  Living  God;  the  Father  of  all  mankind  I 

Church  Workers  believe  in  Jesus  Christ  as  He  is  revealed  to  me 

in  the  Scriptures,  as  the  Lord  and  Savior  of 
my  life  and  of  the  world.  I accept  as  the  guiding  principles  of  my 
life  and  conduct  the  teachings  of  Jesus,  who,  when  asked  what  the 
great  commandment  was,  said:  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God 
with  all  thy  heart,  with  all  thy  soul  and  with  all  thy  mind.  And  the 
second  is  like  unto  this:  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor^  as  thyself. 
The  non-sectarian  basis  of  the  community  church  is  splendidly 
binding  together  over-churched,  struggling  communities  and  is 
developing  a church-minded,  community  consciousness.  Some  of 
these  churches  have  denominational  affiliations  but  most  of  them 
are  non-denominational.  The  discussions  and  addresses  of  the  con- 
ference were  very  practical  and  the  organization  and  methods  of 
the  Community  Church  were  well-planned.  A small  but  growing 
movement,  it  promises  much  for  the  religious  life  of  America.  Alva 
W.  Taylor,  social  service  secretary  of  the  Disciples  of  Christ,  and 
Charles  Clayton  Morrison,  editor  of  the  Christian  Century,  both 
ardent  community  church  advocates,  were  the  outstanding  speakers 
of  the  conference.  The  First  Community  Church  of  Columbus, 
Ohio,  the  host  of  the  conference,  owns  a three-hundred  thousand 
dollar  church  plant. 


Boys’  Week  is  now  a civic  celebration.  Fifteen  years  ago,  the 
Young  Men’s  Christian  Association  began  to  feature  the  father  and 
son  idea.  Then  came  the  observance  of  Father  and  Son  Week  in 
a national  way.  A little  later,  the  Sunday  school  forces  adbpted 
the  idea,  the  Pennsylvania  Sabbath  School  Association  under  Mr. 
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P.  G.  Orwig  as  young  people’s  superintendent  leading  the  observ- 
ance in  a state-wide  way.  Still  later  the  International  Sunday 
School  Association  adopted  the  idea  and  promoted  Father  and 
Son  Week  jointly  with  the  Young  ]\Ien’s  Christian  Associations. 
A further  observance  of  the  idea,  extended  to  mothers  and  daugh- 
ters, was  jointly  promoted  with  the  Young  Women’s  Christian 
Associations.  Mother  and  Daughter  Week  has  just  closed  but 
as  heretofore  has  been  greatly  interfered  with  by  the  program  of 
Children’s  Week  and  the  civic  observance  of  Boys’  Week  by  the 
Business  Men’s  Clubs.  The  Rotary  Club  has  majored  for  some 
time  in  boys’  work  and  has  promoted  Boys’  Week 
Boys’  Week  in  the  spring  of  the  year.  The  Sunday  school 
as  a observance  has  been  in  November,  centering  about 

Civic  Armistice  Day.  The  Rotary  Club  has  interested 

Celebration  the  other  business  men’s  clubs,  such  as  the  Civitan, 
the  Lions,  the  Kiwanis,  the  Exchange,  etc.,  in  boys’ 
week  idea.  In  1925,  twelve  million  boys  in  twelve  nations  observed 
this  special  week.  The  idea  has  been  approved  by  public  school 
authorities  and  workers  with  boys.  Two  thousand  cities  celebrated 
the  idea  last  year.  Three  thousand  cities  are  expected  to  observe  the 
week  this  year.  This  year  it  covers  eight  days,  beginning  with  a 
Loyalty  Day  Parade  and  continues  with  Boys’  Church  Day,  Boys’ 
School  Day,  Boys’  Citizenship  Day,  Boys’  Entertainment  Day, 
Boys’  Industry  Day,  Boys’  Health  Day  and  Boys’  Olympics — 
outdoor  day.  The  big  features  of  the  week  are  the  Boys’  Achieve- 
ment Exposition — a visualization  of  everything  that  is  boyish; 
boys’  manual  skill,  school  programs,  boy-organization’s  plans,  etc. 
— and  the  Boys’  or  Junior  Olympic — four  athletic  events;  the  60- 
meter  dash,  baseball  distance  throw,  running  broad  jump  and 
chinning  the  bar.  The  Rotary  Club  by  interesting  the  other  busi- 
ness men’s  clubs  in  the  enterprise  has  made  Boys’  Week  an  observ- 
ance of  community-wide  acceptance,  reaching  to  all  the  boys  of  a 
city — Protestant,  Catholic,  Jewish  and  non-church.  The  Protestant 
forces  lost  out  in  making  the  week  a religious  festival.  Denomina- 
tional leaders  were  too  busy  with  their  party  programs  to  see  the 
value  of  the  observance  under  community-minded  leadership. 
Mother  and  Daughter  Week  only  needs  the  magic  touch  of  the 
Women’s  Clubs  to  become  a fall  celebration.  Boys’  Week  under 
the  guidance  of  the  American  business  man  has  chosen  the  spring 
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dates.  Church  Day  in  New  Haven,  Conn.,  saw  three  thousand 
boys  packed  into  Woolsey  Hall,  the  auditorium  of  Yale  University, 
for  the  honoring  of  church  relations.  A Roman  Catholic  Priest 
made  the  prayer,  a Protestant  delivered  the  address  and  a Jewish 
Rabbi  pronounced  the  benediction. 


What  Think  You?- 

This  is  the  last  number  of  Volume  2 of  The  Foun- 
ders’ Four-Folder.  The  copies  are  valuable;  by 
all  means  have  them  bound  into  a book.  As  I write, 

1 have  before  me  a bound  copy  of  Volume  1,  con- 
taining over  four  hundred  pages  of  treasured  Camper- 
Founder  reading  matter.  What  a treat  is  in  store  for 
you  some  wintry  night,  twenty  years  from  now,  as 
you  sit  by  the  fire  and  read  your  bound  copy  of  the 
Four-Folder. 

By  the  way , what  do  you  think  of  the  Four-Folder? 
This  is  a very  important  question  and  we  want  your 
viewpoint.  The  expense  of  publishing  the  magazine 
is  great.  The  returns  from  subscriptions  do  not  nearly 
cover  the  cost  of  publication.  Is  the  Four-Folder 
worth  while?  Should  the  publication  be  continued? 
If  continued,  what  features  should  be  continued, 
dropped,  or  added?  W^hat  is  youY  thought  in  the 

matter? 

The  editor  is  “taking  stock.’’  He  craves  your 
“say  so.’’  Be  a good  Founder-Citizen  and  cast  your 
ballot.  I want  to  know — tell  me — and  right  now 
please? 


— The  Editor. 
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Is  Everybody  Happy? 

Let  Us  Sing 


And  did  you 
ever  hear  such 
remarkable  singing  as 
is  heard  at  Miniwanca  and 
Merrowvista?  Here's  a few  of  last 
year's  songs — just  a few  of  the  several 
hundred  in  the  Founder  Camp  repertoire. 
Fiote  names  Miniwanca  and  Merrowvista 
interchangeable. ) 


On  the  Sand  Dunes  at  Miniwanca 


On  the  sand  dunes  at  Miniwanca, 

We’ll  slip  in  the  dip  and  roll  the  ball  along. 

Slip  in  the  dip,  roll  the  ball, 

We’ll  slip  in  the  dip  and  roll  the  ball  along. 

On  the  sand  dunes  of  Miniwanca, 

We’ll  build  a new  camp  and  keep  it  going  strong. 
Build  a new  camp,  keep  it  going. 

We’ll  build  a new  camp  and  keep  it  going  strong. 

When  Day  with  Lingering  Smile 

Tune — “0  Sole  Mio” 

When  day  with  lingering  smile. 

The  high  hills  is  crossing, 

When  birds  their  vesper  hymn 
To  tossing  pine-trees  tune. 

By  fragrant  forest  trail 
Come  the  braves  to  council. 

And  by  the  fire. 

Their  songs  rise  to  the  moon. 
Merrowvista,  ever 
Thy  name  we  hail. 

Merrowvista  never 
Shall  thy  braves  fail. 

Till  deep  beneath  the  waters 
Of  old  New  Hampshire, 

Thy  hills  lie  hidden. 

Little  Sir  Echo 

1.  Little  Sir  Echo,  how  do  you  do!  Hello!  Hello! 
Little  Sir  Echo,  will  answer  you.  Hello!  Hello! 

Refrain:  Hello!  Hello! 

Won’t  you  come  over  and  play — and  play? 

You’re  a nice  little  fellow,  we  know  by  your  voice 
But  you’re  always  so  far  away — away. 

2.  Little  Sir  Echo,  is  very  shy,  Hello!  Hello! 

Little  Sir  Echo  will  make  reply.  Hello!  Hello! 

Hello!  Hello! 
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Refrain; 

3. 


Little  Sir  Echo  is  hiding  near,  Hello!  Hello! 
Little  Sir  Echo  sings  sweet  and  clear,  Hello! 
Hello!  Hello! 


Refrain: 


Oh  Miniwanca 


Hello! 


Tune:  ^'Juanita" 

Oh!  Miniwanca,  may  you  be  our  guiding  star. 
Reach  we  to  thy  standard, 

Tho  it  be  afar. 

Ever  striving,  serving 
In  our  hearts  thy  perfect  plan 
So  to  Miniwanca 
Sing  we  praise  again. 

’Wanca,  Miniwanca, 

We’ll  be  ever  true  to  thee, 

’ Wanca,  .Miniwanca 
Ever  true  to  thee. 


Little  Polly  Flinder 

Little  Polly  Flinder  sat  on  a cinder 
Then  she  began  to  yell. 

Oh!  Ma!  Oh!  Ma!  Poor  little  innocent  belle. 


Little  Tommy  Ticker  sat  on  a clinker 
Then  he  began  to  cry. 

Oh!  Ma!  Oh!  Ma!  Poor  little  innocent  guy. 

I‘m  in  Love  with  Merrowvista 

Tune  ^'Bubbles" 

I’m  in  love  with  Merrowvista, 

And  I tell  it  everywhere. 

' Morn,  noon  and  night 

It’s  my  delight 

Just  to  tell  that  camp’s  all  right. 

Folks  may  think  me  foolish 
Very  little  do  I care — For 
I’m  in  love  with  Merrowvista, 

And  I tell  it  everywhere. 

Here’s  to  Merrowvista 

Tune:  ''Let  Me  Call  You  Siveetheart" 

Here’s  to  Merrowvista 
We’re  in  love  with  you. 

For  your  inspirations 
And  your  leaders  true. 

For  your  lovely  sunsets 
And  your  waters  blue 
Here’s  to  Merrowvista! 

We’ll  be  true  to  you! 

Many  new  songs  will  be  introduced  in  this  summer  s camps,  and  of  course 
the  old  ones  of  the  past  fourteen  years  will  all  come  in  for  their  share  of  the 
limelight.  The  Foundation  Camps  are  truly  “singing  camps.’’ 
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Chats  With  Dad 

Poet-Pictures  of  Founders 


''Neither  my  body  nor  my  soul 
To  earth's  low  ease  will  yield  consent. 

I praise  Thee  for  my  will  to  .strive. 

I bless  Thy  goad  of  discontent." 

(Charles  G.  D.  Roberts). 

The  sense  of  incompleteness  is  the  spur 
to  four-fold  living.  In  his  highest  moments, 
man  is  haunted  by  a divine  dissatisfaction 
which  is  but  the  allurement  of  his  own  imagination  as  he  sees 
what  he  might  be. 

Out  of  the  innermost  self  is  ever  projected  that  something  above 
the  present-obtainable  which  becomes  the  goal  of  striving.  These 
ideals  precede  the  actual  living  and  are  formative  of  it,  so  that  the 
glory  of  the  onreaching  self  is  its  living  in  the  vision  of  the  finished 
temple  while  as  yet  only  the  building  materials  are  on  the  site. 

What  an  immensity  of  thought  is  packed  in  the  sentence:  “Truth 
being  a summit  every  road  that  mounts  leads  toward  it.”  Amid 
all  the  present  confusion  there  is  this  reassurance,  that  while  the 
road  on  this  side  of  the  mountain  strikes  exactly  the  opposite  direc- 
tion from  the  road  on  the  other  side,  they  meet  at  the  top.  Science 
may  seem  to  lead  here  and  religion  there,  one  interpretation  of 
Christianity  this  way  and  another  that  way,  but  each  following 
the  upward  trail  will  for  the  individual  reach  the  crest  where  awaits 
the  reconciling  truth. 

The  highest  made  visible  in  the  life  of  Jesus  has  given  the  world 
its  finest  exhibition  of  following  a gleam;  and  that  the  Jesus-ideal 
is  still  above  practice  is  its  best  credential. 


Founder  Trysts 


Do  you  hear  the  pine  trees  calling? 
Time  to  go! 

They  are  whisp’ring,  Miniwanca! 
Time  to  go! 

Rippling  waters  murmur,  swimming! 
Jolly  tent-life  quickens  friendships; 
Woodcraft  opens  nature’s  secrets; 

Vesper  Dune  chants  glad  hosannas 
Miniwanca!  Time  to  go! 


Do  you  feel  the  mountains  summon? 
Time  to  go! 

They  invite  to  Merrow\’ista; 

Time  to  go! 

Trailless  heights  allure  the  climbers; 
Council  fires  illumine  testings; 
Class-room  zest  sets  minds  a-tingle; 
Worship  founds  creative  visions. 
Merrowvista!  Time  to  go! 

— R.  A.  W. 
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Who  also  is  named  Alice  E.  May 

MISS  ALICE  E.  MAY  is  a Grailer  of  1915.  The  camp-confer- 
ence groups  of  that  year  were  Crusaders  and  Graders  and 
the 'spirit  of  the  knights  of  old  and  the  days  of  high  chivalry  blazed 
out  in  the  second  year  of  the  camp-conference  movement.  From 
north  and  south  and  east  and  west  came  the  crusading  host,  who, 
by  their  keenness  of  spirit,  carried  the  fiery  cross  of  the  Jesus  Way 
into  scores  of  waiting  communities.  Alice  E.  May  was  part  of  the 
flame  of  1915. 

Alice  was  born  under  the  flag  of  empire  in  the  City  of  Toronto, 
in  the  Province  of  Ontario,  Canada.  Hers  is  what  might  be  called 
a pure  Canadian  ancestry,  the  pioneers  from  whom  she  sprang 
being  among  the  earliest  of  Canada’s  settlers.  Home  and  native 
country  to  them  was  Canada  and  Alice,  while  of  the  Empire,  was 
Canadian.  In  1915,  she  ventured  into  the  United  States  and  the 
world  became  her  interest. 

The  grade  schools,  the  high  school  and  extension  work  at  the 
University  of  Toronto,  with  two  years  at  the  School  of  Religious 
Education  of  Boston  University,  filled  out  the  measure  of  her  formal 
education.  The  world  of  teachers,  books  and  theory  gave  her  a 
good  start.  It  gave  her  the  key  to  understanding  and  to  the  treas- 
ures of  the  world’s  best  thinking.  It  gave  her  direction  in  mental 
achievement. 

BusinesscalledAliceveryearly  to  the  training  of  experience.  When 
she  accepted  the  call  to  prepare  herself  for  full-time  Christian 
service,  she  had  been  promoted  to  the  senior  book-keepership  of 
one  of  the  largest  manufacturing  concerns  in  the  British  Empire. 
Only  the  lure  of  helping  girls  to  be  their  best  could  have  won  her 
from  the  school  of  business  experience. 

While  in  business  in  Toronto,  Alice  filled  out  her  busy  days  in 
volunteer  leadership  in  the  field  of  religious  education.  Her  own 
local  church  was  benefited  by  her  attitudes  and  skill  and  scores 
of  young  people  owe  to  her  their  first  impulses  to  creative  thinking. 
The  Sunday  School  Associations  of  Toronto  and  Ontario  and  the 
Older  Boys’  and  Older  Girls’  Inter-Sunday  School  Councils  were 
richer  for  her  unpaid,  unselfish  service.  More  than  one  splendid 
piece  of  continuing  service  was  the  product  of  her  steady  initiative. 
While  a student  at  Boston  University,  she  added  to  her  experience 
as  a social  settlement  worker. 
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The  years  of  one’s  professional  service  tell  an  interesting  story. 
Two  fields  have  felt  the  thrust  of  Miss  May’s  energetic  personality. 
The  State  of  Ohio  was  helped  forward  by  her  as  superintendent 
of  Young  People’s  Work  through  the  State  Sunday  School  Associa- 
tion. Scores  and  scores  of  churches,  as  well  as  lives  today,  testify 
to  her  efficient  service.  The  Fremont  Street  Methodist  Episcopal 
Church  of  Gloversville,  N.  Y.,  lifted  up  its  young  people’s  work 
through  her  service  as  director  of  religious  education,  as  well  as 
becoming  entitled  to  recognition  as  an  educational  church. 

Alice  was  graduated  from  the  Older  Girls’  Camp-Conference  in 
1917  to  immediately  become  a leader,  faculty  member  and  admin- 
istrator in  the  headquarters’  staff.  She  is  one  of  the  few  leaders 
entrusted  with  the  questionnaire  department.  She  is  the  only 
graduate  to  be  honored  with  the  Camp  Gold  Medal  after  her 
graduation  and  on  the  basis  of  her  contribution  of  service  in  the 
field. 

At  present,  all  the  training,  experience  and  wisdom  that  Miss 
May  has  stored  up  is  being  lavished  upon  the  women  and  girls  of 
the  Ralston  Purina  Mills,  where  she  now  serves  as  Director  of 
Women  Personnel.  We  of  camp-conference  comradeship  know  her 
as  Ksamya — Wise  One,  — J-  L.  A. 


The  New  Club  Assembly  at  Camp  Miniwanca 

Ground  has  been  broken  and  the  foundations 'for  the 
new  club  assembly  are  being  put  in  at  Camp  Miniwanca. 
Miniwanca,  last  summer,  was  not  as  lucky  as  Camp  Mer- 
rowvista.  The  short  building  period  before  the  opening 
of  camp  gave  no  opportunity  for  anything  but  essential 
building.  The  great  Eating  Lodge  and  the  tent  floor 
equipment  with  the  building  of  a road  out  of  the  sand  dunes 
was  the  limit  of  human  labor.  Now  this  summer  Mini- 
wanca catches  up  with  Merrowvista  and  a seventy-one 
feet  by  thirty-six  feet  assembly  will  provide  a suitable 
meeting-place.  It  will  be  equipped  with  a sixteen  by  thirty 
foot  stage,  which  will  open  both  into  the -building  and 
outside  into  the  open-air  and  amphitheatre.  ^ It  will  also 
have  a huge  fireplace  for  rainy  nights.  The  site  is  up  the 
bank  and  over  the  road  from  the  Council  Circle.  Think  up 
a suitable  name  for  its  dedication  next  summer. 


To  Ksamya 


ALICE  E.  MAY,  there  is  some- 
/\  thing  indefinably  great  in  your 
y ^ substantial,  steady  and  ever- 
present friendship.  Your  de- 
pendability is  as  “the  shadow  of  a great 
rock  in  a weary  land.”  You  are  of  the 
comradeship  that  always  faces  forward, 
rejoices  in  achievement  and  that  has 
never  learned  anything  but  expectant 
success.  You  achieve  in  the  same  way 
that  Spring  brings  flowers  and  Autumn 
fruit.  It  is  the  patient,  untiring  fruition 
of  yourself. 

Your  friendship  is  challenging  because 
it  has  depths.  The  stream  of  your  life 
runs  deep  and  clear  with  satisfying 
beauty.  You  have  something  to  give 
at  every  contact.  You  likewise  chal- 
lenge by  your  ready  acceptance  of  your 
friend’s  strength. 


A growing  life  is  always  optimistic 
and  vitalizing.  Without  ostentation, 
effort  or  seeking  the  choice  things  of 
life  await  the  discoverer.  So  Ksamya, 
“wise  one’’  because  of  yourself,  your 
friends  are  happy  in  their  enjoyment 
of  you. 


ALICE  E.  MAY 


LEON  C.  TYLER 


To  Ta  ko  dah 


A SINCERE  pioneer  whose  fi- 
delity to  principle  and  tenacity 
of  vision  have  never  faltered  or 
failed  describes  you,  Leon  C. 
Tyler,  our  comrade  in  trail-blazing. 

The  indifferent  hindering  of  ongoing 
youth  has  ever  been  to  you  the  flint 
and  steel  which  have  brought  out  all 
your  fire. 

No  calcium-light  popularity  has  been 
yours,  but  rather  your  leadership  has 
flowed  as  a deep  current. 

‘‘Strong,  without  rage,  without  o’er- 
flowing,  full,”  pausing  never  for  an 
instant;  deepening  as  it  ran,  but  nowise 
changing  its  course  or  its  tones;  calm; 
patient;  life-giving;  like  one  born  to  a 
destiny,  and  as  in  a dream,  feeling  its 
resistless  force. 

Nobility  of  intention,  amplitude  of 
resources,  force  doubled  by  purpose, 
courage  in  combat,  perseverance  in 
conscious  power,  merciless  movement 
in  the  straight  line  of  prayerful  thinking 
merit'  for  you  the  name  of  Ta  ko  dah 
among  the  chiefs  of  life’s  council  circle. 
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Ta  Ko  dah 

Who  also  is  named  Leon  C,  Tyler 

The  community  program  of  religious  education  has  polarized 
more  democratic  Christian  energy  than  any  other  movement 
the  church  has  ever  known,  and  yet  it  is  proving  singularly  wasteful 
of  those  unifying  resources  upon  which  the  Kingdom  effort  must 
rely  for  a better  ordering  of  individual  and  group  living.  Those 
who  are  now  responsible  for  this  development  of  a fruitful,  socially 
religious  technique  have,  consequently,  the  privilege  of  vitalizing 
the  series  of  functional  community  groups  and  increasing  their 
scope  of  service,  especially  in  the  training  of  young  people. 

And  leadership  in  this  community  program  of  directing  American 
youth  in  the  Jesus  Way  of  Living  has  been  as  fully  attained  by 
Leon  C.  Tyler  as  by  any  of  his  contemporaries.  Selected  by  the 
Illinois  Council  of  Religious  Education  to  be  the  superintendent 
of  its  young  people’s  work  and  by  his  co-workers  for  delicate  mis- 
sions in  relationship  and  for  constructive  suggestions  in  program 
building,  he  keeps  adding  to  the  record  for  elemental  ruggedness, 
definiteness  of  conviction,  and  loftiness  of  purpose  that  have 
stamped  his  entire  career  as  a lay  and  professional  Sunday  school 

worker.  ^ i 

It  all  began  in  1911  when,  as  the  only  one  willing  to  go,  the  little 

Presbyterian  Church  of  Spencer,  N.  Y.,sent  a young  fellow  twenty- 
three  years  old  as  a delegate  to  the  annual  County  Sunday  School 
Convention.  One  word  rang  out  clearly  from  that  platform,  and 
that  word  “efficiency”  marked  for  that  young  man  a turning  point. 
Upon  his  return  to  his  Sunday  school  he  became  a veritable  thorn 
in  the  flesh  of  the  stay-put  brethren  who  believed  in  letting  well 
enough  alone.  It  fell  to  his  lot  to  serve  eight  years  as  the  super- 
intendent of  his  church  school  and  one-half  of  the  same  period  as 
president  of  the  Livingston  County  Sunday  School  Association. 

From  this  volunteer  work  among  the  home-folks  he  entered  the 
professional  field  as  general  secretary  of  the  Niagara  County  (N.  Y.) 
Sunday  School  Association  and  co-incidently  made  his  debut  into 
the  continent- wide  training-school  activities. 

The  three  years  in  the  camps  of  the  four-fold  life,  supplemented 
by  his  experiences  as  a county  general  secretary,  prompted  Mr. 
Tyler  to  turn,  with  his  devoted  wife  and  family  of  three  kiddies, 
to  Boston  for  a year  in  the  School  of  Religious  Education. 
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Mr.  Tyler’s  achievements  in  behalf  of  youth’s  welfare  have, 
indeed,  made  him  a national  figure  in  the  field  of  religious  education. 
And  of  all  the  principles  of  young  people’s  work  championed  by 
him  one,  if  none  other,  makes  him  a proper  object  of  gratitude  on 
the  part  of  his  associates.  This  is  his  sympathetic  appreciation 
of  the  fact  that  while  he,  and  all  other  adult  leaders,  leisurely  drove 
their  one-horse  shays  along  little-frequented  country  roads,  the 
teen-agers  of  1926  are  speeding  their  twenty-five  horse-power 
motor-cars  through  the  jam  of  city  traffic. 

When  respected  by  all  sorts  of  folks,  both  young  and  old,  it  is 
certain  that  a man  must  have  in  him  some  of  the  “stuff”  that 
enters  into  the  making  of  the  best  Christian  Americans. 

Ta  ko  dah  has.  -He  loves  young  people  and  revels  in  his  oppor- 
tunity to  serve  in  their  behalf.  And  in  return  they  are  eagerly 
fond  of  his  good  will  and  companionship. 

— R.  A.  W. 


The  Dedicators*  Class  House 

Between  Headquarters’  House  (Sunset  View) 
and  the  Eating  Lodge  is  the  site  of  the  Dedicators’ 
Class  House.  It  will  be  in  skeleton  shape  next 
summer,  screened  in  and  ready  to  use.  Its  social 
equipment  will  be  a stone  fireplace  and  front  and 
rear  porches.  One  of  the  porches  will  overhang 
Stony  Creek  and  look  far  out  at  Lake  Michigan. 
It  is  thirty  by  twenty  feet  and  will  seat  one  hundred 
and  fifty  Dedicators.  When  finished  it  will  have 
French  windows  on  the  creek  and  lake  sides  and 
will  be  headquarters  for  the  Dedicators  and  their 
successors.  Its  first  use  and  dedication  will  be  this 
summer. 

Dedicators,  you  are  going  to  be  proud  and 
happy  on  the  sand  dunes  at  IMiniwanca  with  your 
brand  new  home.  This  is  the  first  of  the  class 
houses. 
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The  Maori  Bushman’s  Yell 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa!  Which  being  interpreted  means — 


By  Maurice  Hodder 

of  New  Zealand— Leader  Boys'  Camp — Merrowvista 

Here's  the  prize  yell 
of  all  time.  It  was  introduced 
last  year  at  Camp  Merrowvista  by  our  very 
fine  New  Zealand  leader  and  friend,  Maurice  Hodder. 

It's  the  treat  of  a lifetime  to  see  two  hundred  fellows  give  this  yell. 

That  you  may  have  the  full  benefit  of  the  “atmosphere"  that  goes  with  the  yell 
“Hoddie's"  letter  and  description  is  quoted  in  full  as  writ. 


Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Oamaru!  Timaru!  Waipukarau! 

He!  Ha!  ! Blow  Haa!  ! ! 

Haeremai!  Te  naquai  te,  Pakeha  Wadjepi,  which,  being  interpreted, 
means:  Greetings  to  you,  Wadjepi,  old  topper,  and  how  are  you?  When  I 
received  your  apology  for  a letter  a few  minutes  ago  I wanted  to  get  up  on 
my  hind  legs  and  execute  in  my  native  fashion  and  lingo  such  a bloodthirsty 
yell  as  would  make  the  bones  of  your  body  tremble  in  terror  if  the  equa- 
nimity of  the  editor  could  ever  be  disturbed  in  such  fashion.  However,  the 
result  of  your  communication  is — me,  meekly  complying  with  your  request 
to  describe  the  introduction  of  the  first  New  Zealand  yell  ever  introduced 
on  the  continent  of  America! 

Yeah  boy!  (You’ll  notice  that  my  education  in  American  diction  is  rapidly 
approaching  the  consummatory  fluency  of  a college  student  you  see  I live 
with  several  campers!)  but  don’t  I remember  that  night  around  the  camp 
fire  when  we  first  tried  the  yell;  the  treble  row  of  seats  occupied  by  young 
American  bloods,  watching,  with  faces  alternately  pale  and  shadowy  in  the 
flickering  flame  of  the  camp  fire,  the  barbaric  antics  of  a native  New  Zealan- 
der, who,  with  physical  and  facial  contortion,  was  executing  a haka,  the 
•^ar-cry  of  the  Maori,  the  native  New  Zealander.  Overhead,  the  protecting 
trees  watched  the  scene  with  condescending  interest  and,  occasionally,  the 
thick  green  foilage,  whispering  away,  parted  its  leaves  to  give  us  a glimpse 
of  the  dark  blue,  starlit  heavens.  Oh  boy!  What  wouldn’t  I give  to  take 
a look  at  the  old  place  again,  but — goldarn  it!  I could  almost  cry  Wadjepi 
— for  I won’t  be  able  to  make  it  next  summer.  I’ll  be  on  the  high  seas,  home- 
ward bound;  well,  I suppose  there  is  some  compensation  in  that.  But  the 
next  summer,  yes  sir,  the  next  summer.  I’ll  be  right  back  again  and  who 
knows  hut  what  I might  bring  hack  a regular  tribe  of  New  Zealand  braves,  who 
will  put  on  a little  yell  that  will  make  a holocaust  look  like  an  afternoon  tea  party! 

Well,  well,  my  mind  is  wandering.  Where  was  I?  Oh,  yes,  round  the 
camp  fire,  teaching  that  yell.  Ha  ha!  “C’mon,  now,  you  campers;  just  watch 
my  physical  motions  and  get  the  rhythm.  I’ll  run  through  it  once  for  you 
and  then  we’ll  learn  the  words.  Just  remember,  however,  that  diabolical 
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deviltry  and  fiendish  flagellation  are  desirable  characteristics  in  its  execu- 
tion.” (I  might  insert  here  for  the  benefit  of  campers  who  desire  to  make  the 
yell  more  realistic  that  the  New  Zealand  Maori  uses  another  device,  quite 
expressive  of  savagery  and  productive  of  an  excellent  ferocious  mien,  and 
that  is,  in  the  intermitting  pauses,  when  his  tongue  is  not  otherwise  engaged 
he  alternately  licks  his  left  and  right  eyeball!  This,  however,  requires  con- 
siderable practise.) 

C’mon  now,  let’s  learn  the  words.  You  remember  in  your  English  courses 
the  word  onamatopoeia,  in  connection  with  the  source  of  words?  Well,  the 
first  four  words,  which  are  repeated,  are  just  that  word,  all  rolled  into  one. 
Let’s  go! 

“Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

“Good! — you’re  not  so  dumb  as  I th’' — well,  I mean  that  was  very  good! 
Now  the  next  three  words  are  a little  more  difficult,  but  men  of  your  intel- 
lectual enlightenment,  etc.,  ought  to  just  eat  ’em  up.  Say  them  after  me: 

“Oamaru!' — Oamaru! 

Timaru! — Timaru! 

Waipukarau! — ^Waipukarau! 

“Good! — you’re  not  so  dumb — that  is  to  say,  very  good!  Now  then,  let’s 
say  it  all  together,  all  through — just  the  words,  and  don't  forget  to  pause 
between  the  first  and  second  Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa's.  (Oh  Gosh!  how  often  did 
I have  to  say  that?)  Are  you  ready?  One,  two,  three! 

“Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Oamaru!  Tim-?  ??***!!!?$$”””?? 

“Well,  if  you’re  not  a bunch  of  hamb — , er,  I mean,  that  that  was  jolly 
good,  considering  the  surprisingly  short  space  of  time  that  you’ve  been  prac- 
tising. Let’s  go  through  it  all  again,  and  remember — remember — that  pause 
between  the  first  and  second  Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa’s.” 

After  a surprisingly  short  space  of  time  (I  really  mean  it!)  we  had  it  down 
pat,  and — 

“Now  for  the  physical  accompaniment!”  To  my  mind  no  yell  is  a yell 
without  this.  Gathering  round  in  a circle  and  coming  to  a friendly  clinch 
and  then  giving  your  yell,  or  allowing  a leader  to  do  all  the  capering  is  just 
making  a half  job  of  it.  Give  me  two  well-opposed  teams  facing  each  other, 
each  being  led  by  their  chief  in  a blood-curdling  haka,  slapping  their  thighs, 
rolling  their  eyes  and  tongues,  stamping  the  ground,  corkscrewing  their 
arms  into  diver’s  positions  and  all  with  a mechanical  precision  which  would 
do  justice  to  a clock!  No  wonder  we  don’t  need  any  warming  up  before  a 
game  “down  under”! 

“Now,  watch  my  actions:  body  bent  forward  and  clapping  your  neck 
with  your  hands,  keeping  time  by  stamping  the  ground  with  your  left  foot 
— you  know,  just  like  a wild  bull  before  he  charges  the  cuspidor — er,  excuse 
the  toreador:  I’m  getting  these  bally  American  words  mixed  up  again.  And 
then,  still  stamping  the  ground,  shoot  forward  your  arms,  and  wave  your 
hands  just  as  if  you  were  dangling  a red  rag  in  front  of  a bull.  Then,  just 
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as  the  bull  begins  to  charge,  i.  e.  after  the  four  stamp,  uncork  the  vials  of 
your  venom,  and  give  full  vent  to  your  bellows  (gastronomic  and  vocal) 
and  in  good  New  Zealand  polemic,  thus: 

“Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa!  ! 

(Stamp)  (Stamp)  (Stamp) — (Stamp) 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa!  1 

(Stamp)  (Stamp)  (Stamp) — (Stamp) 

“Having  enraged  the  opposing  enemy  (or  the  bull)  by  thus  tantalizing  him 
and  slandering  his  dignity  as  a gentleman  and  a scholar,  till  we  have  got  him 
charging  blindly  and  furiously,  we  proceed  to  give  ourselves  a little  subjective 
treatment,  with  a clap  on  the  knees  (this  has  a good  psychological  effect, 
in  steadying  them  if  they  have  a tendency  to  knock  together)  with  each  of 
the  following  words,  thus: 

“Oamaru!  (Clap  and  stamp)  Timaru!  1 (Clap  and  Stamp) 
Waipukarau!  1 1 (Clap-stamp,  clap-stamp) 

“Now  for  the  grand  finale.  Just  as  if  you  were  going  to  shear  off  his  horns 
(the  bull’s)  with  one  blow,  trim  his  whiskers  with  the  next  and  push  his  whole 
face  in  with  the  third — all  these  rolled  into  one  grand  and  awful  gesture  to 
accompany  each  of  the  three  final  ejaculations,  thus: 

“He!  ! (Stamp  and  that  awful  jolt  forward  with  the  arms) 

Ha!  ! ! (Ditto)  Blow  Haa!  ! ! ! ! (ditto  repeato) 

“All  right  now!  You  Mohawks  seem  to  show  more  than  usual  mental 
vitality  in  grasping  this  (you  didn’t  forget  that  I am  a Mohawk  did  you, 
Wadjepi?) — All  together  now! 

(Stamp!  Stamp!  Stamp!  Stamp!  (Oh  boy!  doesn’t  that  send  a cold 
shiver  down  your  spine?  Even  the  earth  trembles!) 

“Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Oamaru!  Timaru!  ! Waipukarau!  ! ! 

He!  Ha!  ! Blow  Haa!  ! !’’ 

By  Jove!  Really,  the  way  the  fellows  got  hold  of  the  yell  was  great.  I 
tell  you  it  took  some  courage  to  stand  up  there  and  see  the  burly  “Light- 
house’’ in  the  foreground  stamping  the  ground  like  a bloomin’  bison  and 
shaking  a powerful  paw  at  you. 

And  then  in  the  dining  hall  after  dinner.  (Not  in  conformity  to  custom 
I might  say,  as  the  old  New  Zealand  Moari  used  to  give  it  before  a good  meal 
— that  is,  the  winning  side  did!)  A hearty  meal  just  demolished  and  all 
thought  of  brotherly  love  for  those  bloomin’  Penobscots  abolished  at  the 
prospect  of  polishing  their  shins  on  the  soccerfield  at  2 p.  m.,  we  rise  from 
our  tables  and: 

Stamp — Stamp — Stamp — Stamp 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Ona  Mata  Poi  Yaa! 

Oamaru!  Timaru!  Waipukarau! 

He!  Ha!  ! Blow  Haa!  ! ! 
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Then  what  a wild  rush  for  the  doors!  It’s  a good  thing,  Wadjepi,  that  you 
put  those  buildings  up  on  solid  foundation.  They  sure  needed  it  then. 

Well,  Wadjepi,  I cannot  conclude  without  saying  again  that  my  exper- 
iences at  Merrowvista  remains  as  one  of  the  greatest  experiences  I have  had 
since  being  in  the  U.  S.  I met  real  American  men  and  fellows,  and  my  apprecia- 
tion of  America  democracy,  hospitality  and  genuine  nobility,  is  never  greater 
than  when  I think  of  them. 

And  what  of  the  Jesus- Way  of  Life?  I can  say  no  greater  thing  than  this 
— that  I don’t  believe  there  is  another  institution  in  any  country  in  the  world 
which  gives  to  youth  such  a far-sighted,  sane,  and  glorious  challenge  to  su- 
preme living  as  does  the  American  Youth  Foundation.  Long  may  it  live 
and  universal  may  be  its  field! 

(Note — By  special  request,  the  girls  will  be  taught  this  yell  this  year. 
— Editor.) 


The  Forgers'  Fountain 

In  the  center  of  the  plateau,  facing  the  Eating 
Lodge,  there  is  where  the  camps  will  center  about 
the  Forgers’  Fountain.  Native  rock,  laid  in  ce- 
ment, with  cement  circular  steps,  with  granite 
face  and  bubblers  for  all!  A fifty-foot  steel  flag-' 
staff  shooting  up  through  the  rock!  If  by  chance 
you  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  receive  a letter 
from  a Forger,  you  will  know  what  the  fountain 
will  look  like  from  the  full  page  cut  of  the  fountain 
on  their  letter  heads.  See  it  dedicated  in  the  Boys’ 
Camp-Conference  at  Miniwanca  by  “Sandy  and 
the  first  class  to  graduate  from  the  new  camp. 
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Wadjepi’s  Nimble  Ones 

Take  a Dive  into  the  Mail  Bag 

First  of  all,  before  we  go  to  camp, 
we  want  to  bring  you  right  up  to  date 
on  this  matter  of  marriages  and  new 
campers,  so  we’ll  go  right  to  it. 

Louis  Gilmore,  graduate.  Crusader  1915, 
married  to  Miss  Rosaline  Jenkins.  Time 
about  a year  ago.  Home  Florida. 

Jane  Adams,  graduate.  Comrade  1917, 
to  Mr.  Joseph  Dingess,  Aug.  15,  1925. 

Harlie  Smith,  graduate,  Victor  1919, 
to  Miss  Virginia  Frances  Throckmorton, 

Lexington,  Ky.,  May  5. 

H.  Parr  Armstrong  of  Kansas,  one  of  our  camp  leaders,  was 
married  last  August  to  Miss  Esther  Wolfley.  Both  were  Boston 
University  students.  Parr  is  now  heading  the  religious  educational 
courses  at  Butler  University,  Indiana. 

And  say,  do  you  know,  Jo  Royer  Thomas  has  the  loveliest  new 
baby  boy — his  name  is  John  L.  which  ought  to  make  him  a wonder. 
John  has  asked  that  a place  be  reserved  for  him  in  the  boys’  camp 
of  1942.  Right-o — Johnny — ’tis  done. 

Hotsy,  totsy,  what’s  this?  The  St.  Louis  Mules  and  the  Louis- 
ville Colonels  are  having  a nice  bit  of  fun.  The  Colonels  challenged 
the  Mules  to  a race  in  the  matter  of  Founder  enrollments  and  the 
Mules  countered  with  this  bit  of  choice  poetry 

Here’s  to  old  Kentucky 
We  wish  to  let  you  know. 

Unless  you’re  mighty  lucky. 

This  sure  will  be  a blow 

The  old  mule  is  a kickin’ 

He’s  got  his  tail  a waggin’ 

He’s  starting  hittin’  on  all  fours. 

Because  of  all  your  braggin’!!! 

He  haw — go  get  ’em,  Colonels — 
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Miss  Maull  sends  in  these  two  neat  ones — answers  will  be  found 
elsewhere  in  this  issue. 

If  the  B m t 
Put  : 


Then  this — 

Wood 

John 

Mass. 

Wazzissit? 


Dot  Hubbard,  graduate  and  medal  girl,  Unstacandas  1916,  is 
now  connected  with  the  Detroit  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

“Chuck”  Nichols,  graduate.  Continentals  1916,  is  in  China  teach- 
ing in  the  Canton  Christian  College.  Another  old-timer  in  foreign 
service. 


Linden  S.  Dodson,  for  several  years  a leader  and  faculty  member 
in  the  Boys’  Camps,  recently  resigned  his  position  as  Director  of 
Religious  Education  of  the  Westminster  Presbyterian  Church  of 
Rochester,  N.  Y.,  to  accept  a similar  position  with  the  Plymouth 
Church  of  Shaker  Heights,  Cleveland,  Ohio.  “Doddie”  is  heading 
the  Ohio  Boys  delegation  and  they  sure  are  on  their  toes.  Look 
out,  Michigan. 


“Big  Nick,”  of  Wisconsin,  writes  “Coming  to  Miniwanca  sure 
this  year  to  graduate.”  Nick  has  been  out  for  a few  years.  It  will 
be  great  to  see  him  slide  down  Old  Baldy. 

It’s  the  spirit  that  counts,  isn’t  it?  Here’s  Peg  Speare  writing, 
“I  made  much  greater  efforts  this  year  to  interest  folks  and  this 
is  the  result — $105,  and  it  all  came  through  personal  letters.  I 
feel  that  in  this  way  I can  begin  to  make  returns  to  the  American 
Youth  Foundation  for  their  investment  they  have  made  in  me,  and 
it’s  been  one  of  the  greatest  joys  of  my  life.” 

Capt.  Adams  is  a great  scout.  Some  time  ago  Captain  wrote 
that  she  is  refereeing  basket  ball  games  and  all  the  money  received 
from  this  work  goes  to  the  Treasure  Hunt  fund. 
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Speaking  of  the  Treasure  Hunt — Mrs.  Pauline  Benner  Davis, 
Guardians,  sent  a check  for  $15.00  from  her  home  in  far  away  San 
Cristobal,  Bogata,  Columbia.  Pauline  and  her  husband  plan  to 
return  on  a visit  in  June.  Here’s  hoping  she  will  be  able  to  run 
up  to  Miniwanca  to  see  one  of  America’s  two  most  beautiful  camps. 


How’s  this  for  a great  ‘Tatting  average.”  Kathleen  Stewart 
and  Frances  Lawton  are  both  from  the  same  church  in  Chicago — 
“Mother”  and  Mabel  Curtis’  church  also.  Both  are  Founder- 
Campers.  Recently  Kay  Stewart  was  elected  president  of  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  Frances  Lawton  was  elected  president  of  the 
Women’s  Athletic  Association  of  Chicago  University.  It’s  the 
Founder  Way  to  lead. 


Well,  Nimble  Ones,  this  is  the  last  Four-Folder  for  this  year. 
That  means  that  camp  days  are  really  here.  Just  a few  more  weeks 
and  the  first  camp  will  be  in  full  swing.  There  are  some  “nimble 
ones”  who  take  their  relationship  with  the  Foundation  Camps 
seriously.  With  them,  not  to  absolutely  and  definitely  sign  up  a 
personal  representative  for  the  Foundation  Camps  this  summer 
would  be  like  “quitting”  on  a thing  for  which  they  have  a very 
personal  responsibility.  They  do  not  try  to  .sign  up  campers  because 
they  are  asked  to,  but  because  they  want  to.  It’s  on  their  mind 
as  a very  definite  obligation  that  they  owe  to  some  older  fellow  or 
girl.  So  they  “spot”  their  man,  sell  themselves  on  the  idea  that 
that  particular  person  is  going  to  Camp  Merrowvista  or  Camp 
Miniwanca  this  very  summer  and  then  they  go  get  them.  Some 
Founders  have  registered  eight  and  even  ten  campers.  Have  you 
lined  up  your  one — your  personal  representative?  Stop  putting 
it  off.  Get  down  to  business  right  now  or  you’ll  be  too  late.  We 
need  action  now.  Take  one  hour  this  very  day — to  spot  and  sell 
camp  to  at  least  one  fellow  or  girl.  Today  you  must  not  fail. 

— WADJEPI. 

P.  S.  The  answer  to  No.  1 is 

If  the  great  B empty  put  col  on. — Get  it? 

And  second — John  Underwood,  Andover,  Mass. 
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Michigan  Founders’  Pow  Wow 

Braves  Meet  for  Week-End  Council 


Reported  by  Helen  D.  Campbell 


Michigan 

campers  will 
long  remember  the 
pow  wow  of  1926^ 
the  first  of  its  kind 
— which  was  held 
in  Detroit  on  Mar. 
27  and  28.  Wad- 
jepi  was  the  honor 
guest  with  Clarie 
Wright  as  the 
‘ ‘gri  nd  organ  man . ’ ’ 
The  two  kept  the 

pep  sizzling  throughout  the  week-end. 

The  first  meeting  was  held  at  the  home  of  Winifred  Brogdon, 
president  o't  the  hostess  city’s  Founder’s  Club,  at  noon  on  Saturday 
and  everyone  agreed  that  her  mother  was  a wonderful  cook. 

The  ‘‘pow  wowers”  then  walked  a few  blocks  to  the  Metropolitan 
M.  E.  Church  where  the  Saturday  afternoon  sessions  were  held. 
The  program  for  the  day  was  as  follows : 

1 :30  Devotions — led  by  the  Detroit  president. 

1:45  “Vocational  Considerations’’ — P.  G.  Orwig. 

2:15  “Young  People’s  Work  in  the  Local  Church’’— C.  N. 
Wright. 

3:00  An  inspection  of  the  new  “million  dollar  church’ 
Metropolitan  M.  E. 

3:45  How  to  line  up  Michigan  on  the  Founder’s  idea  P.  G. 
Orwig. 

4:30  Songs  and  social  get-together. 

5:00  Adjournment. 

At  six  o’clock  a Fellowship  Banquet  was  served  at  King  Wah 
Do’s,  one  of  Detroit’s  best  Chinese  restaurants.  The  decorations 
were  stunningly  carried  out  in  the  Founder  colors  and  emblems. 
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After  a few  toasts  and  songs  the  Four-Folders  went  for  an  eve- 
ning’s entertainment  to  the  Bonstelle  Playhouse. 

Sunday  morning  the  Detroiters  took  their  guests  to  church  and 
Sunday  school.  Some  talks  were  made  at  this  time  to  Sunday 
school  classes  of  teen  age  about  the  Founder  Camps  of  1926. 

The  afternoon  meetings  on  Sunday  were  similar  to  those  held  on 
Saturday,  the  talks  on  '‘Vocational  Considerations”  and  “Young 
People’s  Work  in  the  Local  Church”  being  continued.  A special 
session  for  camp  prospects  was  a delight  to  old  campers  as  well — 
Wadjepi  showed  the  slides  of  camp  and  also  told  the  new-comers 
a bit  of  what  fun  they  are  to  expect. 

The  Sunday  sessions  were  held  in  Jefferson  Ave.  Presbyterian 
Church  where  Clarence  Wright  officiates  as  Director  of  Religious 
Education. 

“Michiganders”  certainly  enjoyed  this  treat  and  plans  are  already 
being  made  for  a similar  occasion  at  Lansing.  The  following  state 
officers  were  elected  to  take  charge: 

President:  Gerald  White,  Ann  Arbor. 

Vice  President:  Paul  Engle,  Lansing. 

Corresponding  Secretary:  Helen  Campbell,  Detroit. 

Secretary-Treasurer:  Winifred  Brogdon,  Detroit. 


Underneath  The  Eating  Lodge  Porch 

When  does  the  store  open?  I need  a pencil  and 
some  note  paper,  and  what  was  the  name  of  that 
book  that  Kodaya  said  was  good?  Eve  got  a 
nickel,  too,  for  a love  nest.  Hey,  hurry  and  open 
up! 

Some  place  for  a post  office,  Eli  say.  Saves  a lot 
of  time!  Gee — do  you  remember  the  jam  at 
headquarters  last  year?  Nifty  stunt,  all  right  for 
mail.  Bet  you,  I get  two  letters! 

Are  these  the  offices?  And  the  bank?  Some  idea 
to  house  everything  together  and  so  handy.  Not 
much  chance  to  get  in  the  way,  either.  It  is  a lot 
better  than  last  year,  don’t  you  think? 

Underneath  the  Eating  Lodge  Porch! 
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Here’s  to  the  Leaders 
One  and  All 

Some  are  Short  and  Some  are  Tall 

Greetings  from  Headquarters  and  Faculty  Leaders. 

The  American  Youth  Foundation  Leadership  Staff  comprises  what  is 
undoubtedly  the  greatest  single  group  of  experienced  camp  leaders  of 
youth  that  can  be  found  anywhere.  You’re  in  luck,  camper,  to  have 
the  privilege  of  playing  and  working  and  training  with  such  a crowd.  Here’s 
their  message  to  you,  just  before  you  go  to  camp. 


Kicica 

I am  always  glad  to  meet  a leader  of  men.  In  the  same  way  I am  always 
glad  to  meet  prospective  leaders  who  are  in  training.  Such  people  are  the 
salt  of  the  earth. 

I give  you  a welcome  now  on  the  strength  of  your  registration.  \\  hen  I 
see  you  this  summer  I will  make  it  a personal  welcome  to  the  comradeship 
of  our  camps.  Ahead  of  you  is  the  greatest  chance  in  the  world  to  know  great 
leaders,  think  great  thoughts  and  see  high  visions.  I await  your  coming! 

HERBERT  C.  MAYER. 


Sandy 

Yea,  Defenders,  Adwos,  Founders,  and  straggling  Forgers,  I am  anxious 
to  see  you  again.  Too,  I am  anticipating  the  pleasure  of  the  new  friendships 
to  be  made  with  the  Freshmen  Campers  this  summer.  These  days,  while 
the  sun  shines  hot  on  my  Old  Kentucky  Home,  you  can  bet  your  life  my 
thoughts  turn  to  Miniwanca  and  there  is  a keener  longing  for  that  something 
which  is  only  found  in  camp.  I am  homesick  for  the  companionship  of  the 
old  gang  and  am  counting  the  days  until  the  reunion  begins  on  the  old  S.  S. 
Alabama,  Sunday  p.  m.,  Aug.  22.  Fellows,  make  camp  this  summer — re- 
gardless! H.  A.  SANDERSON. 

Wichada 

The  Yard  at  Harvard  is  green  again  and  all  about  us  here  is  the  glory  of 
the  new  spring.  Out  on  the  baseball  field  and  just  across  from  there  on  the 
track  field  are  the  men  of  Harvard  busy  in  training  for  the  coming  events  of 
the  year.  Down  on  the  Charles,  just  below  these  fields,  are  the  varsity  crews 
bending  their  backs  to  the  oars  in  preparation  for  that  great  classic  with 
Yale  in  June.  Here  in  the  Yard  hundreds  of  Harvard  men  file  in  and  out 
of  the  buildings  and  on  to  the  class  rooms  for  further  work  and  training. 
Yes,  everywhere  you  look  you  see  men  training,  training,  training. 

For  a year  now,  I have  lived  and  trained  with  these  Harvard  men,  and 
tomorrow,  yes,  tomorrow — O the  thrill  of  it  — I shall  be  training  you 

up  in  the  Ossipee’s;  up  b>'  beautiful  Dan  Hole  Lake;  up  in  the  Old  Orchard; 
up  near  the  laughing,  gurgling  springs  of  the  mountains;  up  there  where  men 
meet  men  and  are  trained  in  the  Jesus- \\  ay-of-Life.  Comrades-of-}  ester- 
dav,  Comrades-of-tomorrow,  I greet  you. 

STERLING  L.  WILLIAMS. 
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Si 

It  will  certainly  be  great  to  get  back  to  Miniwanca  this  summer.  I believe 
I’d  feel  absolutely  lost  and  useless  if  I had  to  miss  camp  and  think  of  you  all 
there  on  the  sand  dunes  studying,  eating,  playing,  swimming  and  hiking 
together,  strengthening  old  friendships  and  building  up  new  ones  for  two 
whole  weeks  without  me.  I’d  be  some  homesick.  Really,  if  you  old  campers 
and  leaders  would  miss  me  the  way  I miss  you  when  you  fail  to  come  back 
I wouldn’t  have  the  heart  to  stay  away  anyhow! 

S.  FRANKLIN  MACK. 


Wahoda 

The  hardest  part  of  the  most  strenuous  year  of  my  life  is  at  hand.  Part 
of  the  upholding  power  for  me  is  the  joyous  thought  that  I shall  see  you  again 
at  Miniwanca  and  Merrowvista  and  shall  we  not  together  study  in  our 
“nook”;  together,  reaffirm  our  faith  in  camp  ideals;  and  together,  pledge 
anew  our  powers  to  establish  them  in  the  world?  O girls,  make  every  possible 
effort  to  answer  the  camp  call.  I am  hungry  to  see  you.  Each  missing  face 
will  cause  a pang.  I’d  like  to  know  the  girl  who  surmounts  the  biggest  diffi- 
culties to  get  there. 

HELEN  GILL  LOVETT. 

Horace 

Hi  there.  Braves  of  1926! 

Isn’t  it  great  that  camp  days  will  be  here  so  soon?  Almost  before  we  know 
it,  we  will  be  packing  our  bags  and  buying  our  tickets.  I’ve  already  had  a 
coat  of  sunburn  in  preparation.  My  mouth  is. fairly  watering  for  cherry  pie 
and,  come  to  think  of  it,  my  shoes  are  squeaking  for  some  good  old  Mini- 
wanca sand.  But  most  of  all.  I’m  longing  to  see  you  all  again,  to  have  your 
comradeship  for  another  wonderful  two  weeks  at  Miniwanca.  Better  get 
those  kinks  out  of  yourselves,  girls,  for  a good  first  morning  set-up  in  Sleepy 
Hollow!  MARIE  SHAVER. 


Hobe 

Here  it  is  only  the  first  of  June  and  I am  counting  the  days  and  weeks  until 
I hit  the  good  old  trail  to  Miniwanca.  Needless  to  say,  it  is  difficult  to  wait 
with  patience.  I can  see  the  bunch  crawling  out  for  the  “upsetting  exercises,” 
running  to  the  dip,  scrambling  for  the  dining  hall,  and — aw,  what’s  the  use, 
you  old-timers  are  in  the  same  boat  with  me.  It  isn’t  just  the  fun  that  calls 
us  back,  but  the  training  for  leadership  back  in  our  school,  church  and  com- 
munity. Fellows,  you  can’t  afford  to  miss  camp  this  summer — the  fun,  the 
fellowship,  and  the  leadership  stuff  wnich  we  assimilate.  I’ll  be  there  with 
bells  on  and  I’m  counting  on  every  old  camper  to  be  there  too, 

W.  HOBART  HILL. 


Owanzi 

The  weather  is  getting  warm  in  Minnesota;  all  nature  is  rejuvenating;  the 
flowers,  the  birds,  the  sandy  places — all  these  things,  except  the  poison  ivy, 
are  vivid  reminders  of  Camp  Miniwanca.  If  the  springtime  affects  you  as 
it  does  me,  you  are  raring  to  get  onto  the  sand  dunes  again  and  into  good  old 
Lake  Michigan.  Let’s  begin  to  get  ready.  I am  anxious  to  greet  every 
camper  again  this  summer.  Every  vacant  chair  will  be  a mar  on  the  sum- 
mer’s happiness.  RAY  G.  FLETCHER. 
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Awashonks 

As  all  children  delight  to  play  on  a sand  pile,  so  every  girl  should  experience 
the  pleasure  of  playing  “On  the  Sand  Dunes  of  Miniwanca.” 

Can’t  you  hear  the  call  of  big  Lake  Michigan,  Stony  Lake,  Stony  Creek, 
the  trees  flowers,  birds,  blue  skies,  Indian  trails  and  tribes,  the  girl  campers, 
leaders  and  teachers — saying  to  you  COME,  LISTEN,  LEARN  and 
FROLIC  with  us?  A hearty  welcome  awaits  every  founder  girl,  old  and  new, 
from  Mother  Bryner.  MARY  FOSTER  BRYNER  (Camp  Mother). 


Kodaya — Miniwanca  Calling 

They’re  calling  us,  campers,  calling! 

Can’t  you  hear  them.  . . calling  . . . calling?  . i • 

The  sands  of  Miniwanca  are  calling,  that  spread  their  desert  witcheries 
o’er  hill  and  hollow,  shore  and  dune,  and  join  in  ringing  ecstacies  with  all 
our  youthful  jollities — the  sands  of  the  dunes  are  calling. 

The  waves  of  Miniwanca  are  calling,  that  splash  and  play  in  silver  glee, 
or  ride  in  crested  majesty  down  to  our  golden  strand,  the  laughing  waves, 
the  chaffing  waves,  are  calling,  calling,  calling.  .r  i-  • r 

The  trails  of  Miniwanca  are  calling,  that  wake  to  life  dim  reveries  ot 
vanished  Potowatamies,  that  lead  with  luring  wizardries  to  secret  woodland 
mysteries,  that  climb  to  Arbor  Vitae  heights  and  vanish  gleaming  out  o 
sight, — the  luring  trails  are  calling. 

They’re  calling  us,  campers,  calling! 

Don’t  you  hear  them  . . . calling  . . . calling?  ^ ^ ^ , 

PROF.  O.  W.  WARMINGHAM. 


Doddie 

Gee!  I am  spoiling  for  camping  days  to  roll  around  again!  What  do  you 
say  campers?  Aug.  23  is  the  day  that  I do  want  to  come.  Then  from  the 
hinterland  will  come  you  bright-faced,  eager  huskies  to  do  battle  tribe 
against  tribe,  in  your  common  striving!  “The  utmost  for  the  brightest. 
Camper  reader  will  you  be  there?  Here  they  come — can’t  you  see  them? 
“Hello,  Wadjepi,  how  be  you.’’  “By  the  living  I am  glad  to  see  you  fellows. 

LINDEN  S.  DODSON. 


Sheboygo 

Just  two  monthsf  one  week,  four  days,  seven  hours  and  fifteen  minutes 
from  now  we  shall  be  greeting  old  friends,  welcoming  new  ones  and  exclaim- 
ing over  the  changes  in  the  Miniwanca  landscape. 

How  glad  I shall  be  to  see  you  for  of  course  you  are  confing  to  one  ot  the 
two  older  girls’  camps!  I shall  be  watching  for  you. 

T4  1h  I H K A I . K. . 


Canwicasa 

When  I write  these  “anxious  to  see  you’’  lines,  I am  thinking  of  the  words 

from  Trolius  and  Cressida, 

“Welcome  ever  smiles. 

And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.’’ 

I surely  will  feel  like  wearing  my  most  cherful  countenance  when  we  all 
meet  together  again. 

Yours  for  the  greatest  camps  of  all  the  yea^s^  ^ BROOKS. 
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Sayie 

Hasn’t  this  been  a great  year  “between-camps”?  I think  so!  Now  the 
day  dream  which  is  foremost  in  my  mind  is  that  of  seeing  all  of  you  again  on 
the  beach  and  among  the  pines  at  Miniwanca.  Especially,  do  I want  to  see 
both  those  of  you  who  were  not  with  us  and  you  whom  I did  see  last  summer. 
“Positively  it’s  the  truth  ’’ — so,  come  on,  let’s  work  and  play  together  again. 
I’ll  be  looking  for  YOU.  RUTH  PALMER. 


Raid 


It’s  great  to  think  of  the  fine  time  we  had  at  camp  last  surnmer.  But  it’s 
far  better  to  look  forward  to  camp  this  summer.  I’m  anxious  to  see  the 
familiar  camp  site.  But  I’m  more  anxious  to  greet  the  campers  again  and 
enter  into  a two-weeks  fellowship  with  the  best  group  in  the  country.  Mer- 


rowvista,  June  28;  Miniwanca,  Aug.  23. 


HAYDEN  L.  STRIGHT. 


Walt 

Wooded  trail  to  Stony  Lake,  climb  to  the  hill  top  with  vision  of  the  great 
water,  changing  colors  of  wave  and  cloud,  a lake  boat  crawling  upon  the 
horizon,  the  broad  expanse  of  sandy  playground  with  boundless  swimming 
pool  attached,  group  camp  fires  in  a chain  of  light  reaching  into  the  distance 
— that  is  the  call  of  Miniwanca  just  from  the  standpoint  of  its  physical  sur- 
roundings. The  call  of  group  fellowship,  the  call  of  study  and  play,  the  call 
of  mountain  top  instruction,  all  these  are  sounded  in  my  ears  and  I know 
come  to  you.  WALTER  C.  MOORE. 


Okihi 

“Here  they  come!  A to  L assignments  here.  Hello  Scottie  and  Horace, — 
my,  but  it’s  good  to  see  you  again!  Hello,  Glad,  and  Peg,  and  Dot.  M to  Z 
assignments  at  the  other  table.  Just  look  at  that  cake!  Do  we  swim  today. 
How  soon  do  we  eat?’’ 

Can’t  you  just  hear  this,  and  a great  deal  more,  between  squeals  and  shouts 
and  hugs  and  whirls?  Hurry,  hurry,  hurry,  you  camp  days — and  campers 
old  and  new,  may  you  all  be  there!  EDITH  M.  CHAPMAN. 


Bonnie 

I’ve  begun  to  pack  my  suit  case,  have  you?  Yes,  middy  ties,  head-bands, 
wool  hose, — all  are  going  into  the  big  black  bag  which  I bring  to  camp. 

You  are  too?  Hurray!  ..... 

Days  of  inspiration,  heaped  plumb  full  of  fun;  days  of  jollification,  learning 
to  make  home  runs.  Life  is  one  big  pluy  hour,  one  uproarous  game,  when 
the  four-fold  spirit,  makes  it  full  and  sane! 

Oh  ye  sands  and  sunset  vistas  of  Miniwanca; 

Ye  hills  and  meadows  of  Merrowvista!! 

Awaiting  but  patiently  that  day  of  joyous  greetings,  I am  yours  always, 
a ' founder  BONITA  FERGUSON. 


Note — We  regret  that  some  messages  arrived  too  late  to  be  included  in  the 
June  number. 
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Kinji’s  Column 

yiS  WE  face  our  summer  training  plans 
and  find  our  reunions  in  our  splendid 
Foundation  Camp-Conferences,  I am  hoping 
that  we  will  keep  in  mind  next  fall  and  winter 
and  spring  with  their  challenges  of  service 
in  our  churches  and  communities.  We  are 
here  to  serve  and  our  joy  is  the  extension  of 
the  Jesus  Way  all  about  us.  As  we  face  our 
summer  plans,  training  and  fun,  we  must 
keep  before  us  our  service  obligations.  What 
are  these  obligations?  To  those  of  us  away 
from  home,  in  college  and  vocational  school, 
our  first  charge  against  ourselves  is  the  busi- 
For  the  Summer  ness  of  getting  an  education  to  be  expressed 
Let  Us  Keep  in  the  years  ahead  in  Christian  leadership. 
Our  Obligations  Our  second  charge  is  to  play  well  our  part  in 
In  Mind  the  local  organizations  with  which  we  are 

connected  and  to  give  our  best  to  our  temporary 
community  channels.  In  some  places  this  means  teaching  in  Sun- 
day school  and  leading  in  the  young  people’s  department  or  society. 
Sometimes,  it  means  to  be  the  driving  force  behind  the  community 
Inter-Sunday  school  (Church)  Young  People’s  Council,  with  the 
idea  of  developing  the  county  or  city  young  people  for  the  carrying- 
on  of  the  Council  of  Religious  Education’s  program — a leadership 
of  leadership.  In  addition,  our  concern  is  for  campus  rightness 
and  for  the  sway  of  the  Jesus  Way  in  student  relations  and  activities. 
The  glorious  nickname  of  “Christer”  is  only  comparable  with  that 
word  of  scorn  “Christian”  of  the  early  Antioch  days  of  the  Chris- 
tian era.  Only  such  attitude  on  our  part  will  justify’ our  passion 
to  apply  the  principles  of  the  Jesus  Way  to  race,  industrial  rela- 
tions, international  good  will,  war  and  peace,  social  life  and  world 
contacts.  “Christer”-like,  we  will  begin  in  Jerusalem  and  in 
ever-widening  spheres  of  influence  carry  our  Jesus  Way  unto  the 
uttermost  rim  of  world  influence.  Our  reproach  will  then  be  our 
boast  in  Jesus’  name. 

And  what  about  us,  who  are  at  home?  Just  this  much  our 
student-fellows  will  soon  be  at  home,  too.  Four  years  is  but  a little 


In  Planning 


Four-Folder 
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time  after  all,  and  it  is  our  first  charge  to  keep  the  faith  and  be 
“instant  in  season  and  out  of  season”  to  keep  the  home  places 
actively  Christian,  while  our  student-fellows  are  absent  on  leave 
in  the  duty  of  Christian  preparation.  To  us  at  home  is  the  partner- 
ship of  keeping  the  church  a life-service  challenge  to  our  fellow- 
young  people  and  in  being  the  guides  and  leaders  of  the  younger 

boys  and  girls.  Our  view-points,  attitudes 
and  conduct  will  be  guide-posts  to  the  young 
people  of  five  years  from  now.  The  Jesus 
Way  will  widen  as  we  grow  it  in  ourselves 
and  our  younger  brothers  and  sisters.  Our 
local  churches  can  only  thrive,  and  our  de- 
partments, classes  and  young  people’s  organi- 
zations render  real  service,  as  we  man  and 
lead  them.  The  spirit  of  Christian  unity 
and  cooperation  can  best  be  served,  also,  as  we  erect  our  Young 
People’s  Inter-Church  (Sunday  school)  Councils  and  conduct  them 
as  a challenge  to  youth  participation  and  a united  Christianity. 
To  us  at  home  has  been  committed  the  keys  of  the  kingdom  and 
the  culture  of  the  Jesus  Way. 

In  March,  1924,  in  Kinji’s  Column  in  Conference  Pointers,  as  I 
began  my  service  in  the  American  Youth  Foundation,  my  mind 
reviewed  our  fundamental  loyalties  beyond  our  homes  and  friend- 
ships. Let  me  quote  these  words  again  for  their  challenge  as  we 

face  again  the  renewal  of  our  camp-comrade- 
Remembering  ship  of  the  coming  summer.  “I’ll  welcome 

Our  Fundamental  you  personally  at  the  camps  next  summer. 
Loyalties  I’ll  be  glad  to  hear  from  you  at  our  new 

Foundation  office.” 


This  is  my  last  word  to  you,  before  I meet  you  again  at  beautiful 
Merrowvista  and  Miniwanca.  My  stock  of  words  fail  me  for  the 
adequate  expression  of  the  summer’s  expectations.  More  wonder- 
ful physical  surroundings  because  of  added  conveniences,  a richer 
program  because  of  old  and  new  leaders,  larger  camps  because  of 
greater  camper-registration  and  the  growing,  common  partnership 
and  enthusiasm  for  our  Jesus  Way  point  to  a wonder  of  a summer. 
The  Foundation  is  extending  its  influence.  A Younger  Girls’ 
Camp  is  the  addition  of  1926.  Special  instruction  is  planned  for 
the  group  leadership,  as  the  beginning  of  our  Adult  Leaders’  In- 
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stitute.  We  are  growing  and  you  will  find  me  waiting  you,  as  I 
have  through  all  the  past  years,  to  welcome  you  to  a reliving  of  our 
camp  joys.  It  will  be  great  fun  to  play  with  the  new  camper  of 
1926.  You  are  a comrade,  already.  I anticipate  your  friendship. 
The  Personality  Camps  welcome  you! 

— KINJI. 


Scholarship  Pledges.  Campers  who  made  pledges 
to  the  Scholarship  Fund  at  the  Sunday  morning  serv- 
ices in  last  summer’s  camps,  are  requested  to  collect 
and  send  in  to  the  Foundation  office  the  amounts 
pledged.  This  applies  to  all  pledges,  state,  county, 
and  city  groups,  as  well  as  pledges  made  in  the  name 
of  churches,  Sunday  schools,  tent  groups,  and  the 
pledges  of  individual  campers.  Many  applications 
for  scholarship  help  are  being  held  up  until  sufficient 
scholarship  funds  are  received  to  cover  these  re- 
quests. It  should  be  remembered  that  no  pledges  are 
binding,  but  it  is  hoped  that  every  camper  will  make 
every  possible  effort  to  make  good  on  the  amount 
pledged. 


Directors  of  Religious  Education.  Campers 
and  leaders  are  asked  to  refer  to  us  any  inquiries  they 
may  have  for  the  securing  of  men  and  women  to  fill 
the  position  of  director  of  religious  education,  or 
worker  with  young  people  in  the  local  church,  or  for 
similar  positions  in  the  field  of  community  religious 
education.  The  services  of  the  Foondation  are  avail- 
able, without  charge,  in  aiding  churches  and  organi- 
zations in  the  securing  of  trained  and  capable  workers. 

The  Morning  Dip 

The  tonic  shock, 

The  silver  thrill 
That  stimulates 
The  laggard  will 
To  quickened  life 
And  enterprise. 

— KODAYA. 


Our  Class  Presi- 
dents Have  the 
Last  Word 


Campers  All:  Right 

is  your  camp  applica- 
tion. Perhaps  you’ve 
already  sent  yours  in. 

If  you  have  — good. 
Then  use  this  applica- 
tion for  a friend.  Don’t 
miss  these  two  weeks 
of  ''plus"  living.  We 
need  the  old  camp  again 
to  help  us  live  up  to 
our  very  best  this  next 
year.  Have  you  thought 
you  might  not  be  able 
to  go  this  year?  Yes 


you  can.  The  gain  is  worth  any  sacrifice.  As  presidents  of  the  twelve 
classes  of  Miniwanca  and  Merrowvista,  we  call  upon  you  to  come,  renew 
old  friendships,  build  up  the  weak  places,  strengthen  anew  the  ideals  and 
aspirations  that  have  come  to  us  all  in  past  carnp  days.  Counsel  again 
with  our  old  leaders.  You  must  come.  Merrowvista  and  Miniwanca,  the 
camps  beautiful,  call  you.  We  must  keep  our  tryst. 


Everlyn  Seufert,  "Firsts" 

Ruth  Sanner,  " Challenger s-Gr ail 
ScckcTS ^ ^ 

Winifred  Warner,  "Dedicators" 

Jessie  Nelson  Post,  " Kiwadas-Col- 

N.  Addaline  Brandon,  "Balsam  Firs" 
Gerald  Edwin  White,  "Founders" 


Howard  H.  Aderhold,  "Defenders" 
Glenn  S.  Reznor,  "Junipers" 

Ten  Eyck  Brinckerhoff,  "Pace  Mak- 
ers" 

Kenneth  Cutler,  "Whittiers" 

Agnes  Howell,  " White  Birches" 
Rudolph  Brandmo,  "Adwos" 


CAMP  APPLICATION 

—THE  FOUNDERS’  CAMPS— 

1601  Peoples  Life  Bldg.  130  N.  Wells  Street,  Chicago,  111. 

John  L.  Alexander,  Director 
P.  G.  Orwig,  Associate  Director 
R.  A.  Waite,  Associate  Director 


Wm.  H.  Danforth,  President 
Walter  Scott  Athearn,  Vice-President 
Lansing  F.  Smith,  Treasurer 


I herewith  make  application  lor  enrollment  in  The  American  Youth  Foundation  Older.  . ... 

(iioys  or  Criris  ) 

Camp-Conference  for  the  season  of .subject  to  all  conditions  of  the 

$1.00  covering  advance  registration  fee.  ' 


. . . .suujecu  lo  an  euiimtiuno  m ......  .. — , . j 

Balance  of  registration  fee  ($2.00)  to  be  paid  when  requested. 


Name.... 

Street 

Address. 

City 

Age 


.last  birthday,  month 


(Print  Letters) 

Father’s  (or  mother  s) 

Initials 

State  or  Province 

day 


Recommended  by . . - 

Signature  and  position  of  guarantor 

If  applicant  has  not  yet  subscribed  for  THE  FOUNDERS  FOUR-FOLDER,  encl^e  additional  $0.50  to 
cover  subscription.  Make  all  checks  and  money  orders  payable  to  The  American  Youth  Foundation. 


The  American  Youth  Foundation  1926 

Older  Boys'  and  Older  Girls’ 

Training  Camp-Conferences 

THE  PERSONALITY  CAMPS 
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Camp  Morrowvista  Camp  Miniwanca 


Lost  Brook  Glen  on  Old  Sentinel  Mountain, 
New  Hampshire. 

Boys — June  28-July  12. 

Girls  (1) — July  12th-July  26th. 

Girls  (2) — July  26th-August  9th. 


Dune  Forest  on  Stony  Lake  and  Lake 
Michigan,  Mich. 

Girls  (1) — July  2 6th- August  9th. 

Girls  (2) — August  9th- August  23rd. 

Boys — ^August  23rd-September  6th 


The  American  Youth  Foundation 

Younger  Girls’  Camps 
{ages  12-15  years) 


Camp 

Miniwanca 

Dune  Forest  on 
Stony  Lake  and 
Lake  Michigan 

June  28-July  26 


Camp 

Merrowvista 


Lost  Brook  Glen 
on  Sentinel  Moun- 
? tain 

August  9-Sept.  6 


All  American  Youth  Foundation  Camp-Conferences  and  Camps  are 
“Personal  Invitation”  Camps.  Every  application  for  enrolment  has 
the  personal  endorsement  of  an  old  camper,  or  leader,  or  one  who  is 
familiar  with  and  understands  the  purposes  of  the  Foundation  Camps. 
Friends  of  prospective  campers  are  urged  to  make  prompt  reservation. 
Advance  registration  is  the  largest  in  the  history  of  the  camps. 


THE  AMERICAN  YOUTH  FOUNDATION 

130  N.  Wells  Street,  < Chicago,  111. 


